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and he listened eagerly to hear what was said. The poor man was, it seems, giving God thanks for his condition, and that of his little family, which he did with great affection, repeating how comfortably they lived, how plentifully they were provided for, how God had distinguished them in his goodness, that they were alive, when others were snatched away by disasters; in health, when others languish with pain and sickness; had food, when others were in want; at liberty, when others were in prison ; were clothed and covered, when others were naked and without habitation ; concluding with admiring and adoring the winders of God's providence and mercy to them, who had deserved nothing.
He was confounded, and struck as it were speechless, at the surprise of what he had heard; nothing could be more affecting to him. He came away (for he had stayed as long as his heart could hold) and walked to some distance, and there stopped, looked up, and round him, as he said, to see if he was awake, or if it was a dream. At last he got some vent to his thoughts, and throwing out his arms. Merciful God! says he, is this to be a Christian! What then have I been all my days ! What's this man thus thankful for! Why, my dogs live better than he does in some respects, and is he on his knees adoring infinite goodness for his enjoyments ! WThy I have enjoyed all I have, and never had the least sense of God's goodness to me, or ever once said, God, I thank thee for it, in ray life. Well might a sober woman be afraid of me. Is this humble temper, this thankfulness, for mere poverty! Is this the effect of being a Christian! Why, then Christians are the happiest people in the world! Why, I should hang myself if I was to be reduced to a degree of a hundred times above him ; and yet here is peace, ease of mind, satisfaction in circum-